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9 1 The Tragedy o/' Othello 

Found in the pocket of the flaine 
And !iere another j the one of them imports 
The death of Cafsto^ to be vndcrtookc by Rodtyig<i» ; , ■; 

Oth. O villairtc. i • ; ; 

CaJ. Moft heatheni(l)janJ moft grpffe.; 

L9d. Nowheres another difpantentcd .paper, v 
Found in his pocket too, and this it fecmes, ^ 

Rodtrigo meant to hiue fent this datnnedvilUine) 

But that belike, in the inierina 
Catne in,and fatisfied him. ^ ^ 5 . -, 

Oth, O the pernitious c^ie^c./i ' ?/;r' ‘ 

How came you Cf^rVBy a handkerdiiefe ■ - . ' 

That was my wifes ? . r 

Caf. i found it in my chamber ; 

And he himfelfe confeft it but euco iww, ... v s 

Thactherchedroptitjfor afpeciallpurpofe, ■ ■ 

Which wrought to his defire, 

Oth. O foolc,fpole,foole. . ^ 

Caf, There is befides, in letter,, 

How he obr aides ,that he.piade him 

Brauc me vpen the watch whereon it came. 

That I was caft ; and euen but now he Tpake, 

After long feeming dead, hurt him, 

/rf^ofethimon. . 

Lod Y ou mu|i forfske this ropme,and goc with vs. 

Your posret and your command istakeneflf, 

And Cafsis rules in Cyfrm : For this flaue. 

3 fchcrc be any causing cruelty , > 

That can torment him ajue|i,audjl>pld ht£n^g» ... . 3 !.. 

It fball be his : You dial! clofc pri^aner re^, . 

Till that the nature ofypw fault ^e kn<^wi>e . ; 

Oth. Soft you.a wordpr two before you goe 
I hauc done the State Come fer uicc,and tney know c s 

No more of tUt ;1 pray you ip y our letters, . 

When you fhaU thefe vniucky deeds relate, 

Speakc of me ; nothing extenuate, ^ 

Nor ffcC dowijc ought inmaUce : then you malt ipeaKCj 
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the Moore 0/ Ve ni ce. 

Ofone that lou’d not wifely, but too well t 
Of one not eafily icalous.but being wrought,, 

Perplext in the extreame : of one whole hand. 

Like the bafe /»^M»,threw a pearlc away. 

Richer thtnallhis Tribe ; of one whofe lubdued eyes. 
Albeit vnufed to the melting moode. 

Drop teares,as fail as the Arabian trees 
Their medicinall gom : Set you downe this j 
And fay befides.thac in AUfpo once. 

Where a Malignant and a Tur band Turke, 

Beate a yencttanfZndt traduc’d the State j 
I tookc bi’th throate the circumcifcd dog. 

And fmotc him thus. Hefi^s hint fife. 

Lod. O bloody period. 

Gra. All that’s fpoke is mard. 

Oth. Ikifttheccrelkildthee,nowaybutthiSr 
Killing my fc:fe,to dye vpoo a kiffe. * 

Caf. This did I fcarejsut thought he had no weapoiJj. 
For he was great of hearr. 

Lod. O Spartane 60^, 

More fell then anguilh,huoger,or *he Sea. 

Looke on the tragtcke lodging of this bed. 

This is thy worke ; the obied poifons fight. 

Let it be hid: CJrrttw»#,kecpe the houfc. 

And ceaze vpon the fortunes of the Moore, 

For they fucceed to you : To you LordGouernonr; 
Reimines the cenfure of this helhlh villaine. 

The time,the placc,the torture ; O enforce it. 

My felfc wiintrait aboord,and to the State, 

This heauy aft with heauy heart relate. 

LxtHHt9nmeu 

sin^is. 



